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ONE THOUSAND NINE HUNDRED AND TWEN- 
TY TWO. 


Epwarpb, a thoughtful lad, when happily seated beside 
his father and mother, on sabbath evenings, encouraged by 
their pious and judicious conversation, often communicated 
his thoughts to them with freedom and simplicity. 


‘You know, papa, (said he) that Mr. ———, this after-: 


noon, reminded us how nearly we had arrived at the close 
of another year; and, how much he endeavoured to impress 
us with the thought ; saying, that although but one month 
of the present year now remained, yet, it was likely, that 
some one at least of that large congregation would never live 
to see a new year; and, that we ought, each of us, to real- 
ize the possibility of the case being ours; and then he said, 
that it would not do to presume even upon another month ; 
but that a week, a day, an hour, a moment, might be all 
that remained to some of us.’ 

Father. Well, my dear? 

Edward. Well, and all this was very true and very im- 
pressive, was not it? And-yet, whenever I hear ministers 
say that sort of things, somehow I never feel much impress- 
ed by it, but I always think that I shall not really die so 
soon; perhaps, because I have heard it so often, and it has 
never happened yet. This I am sure is very wrong, but I 


don’t know how to help it. Y 
Father. Because such an event is not probable, its being 
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possible does not duly affect us. The mind instantly re- 
lieves itself from a painful thought, which hope can so easily 
elude. 

Mother. There is a common saying; used often with 
great levity, which I own with me has much more force than 
any such reflection, and, for this reason, that there is no pos- 
sibility of evading it. 

Edward. What is that, mamima ? 

Mother. Did you never hear persons say when any thing 
has happened, either good or bad it will be all the same 
a hundred years hence ? 

Edward. Yes, often. 

Mother. Well, that short sentence is a sermon to me.— 
The whole weight of eternity hangs upon it, and it reduces 
all the interests of time to their true insignificance. 

Edward. But a bundred years is such a very long 
while ? | 

Mother. It seemssoto you. But recollect, Time never 
stops, and that every year we live seems to be shorter than 
the last. 

Father. Yhave already lived nearly half as long, and I 
can assure you, the years that have passed since I was a 
lad like you, appear only like a tale that is told, and I know 
that the remaining half, even if it were at all probable that { 
should reach such extreme old age, would seem to fly very 
much faster. 

Mother. But although there can be fio rational doubt 
that even fifty years hence, I shall only have entered the un- 
seen world, but shall be by that'time an old inhabitant of it, 
and familiar with its mysteries ; yet, we will not now speak 
of uncertainties, from which the mind can so easily escape ; 
we will not therefore say twenty or fifty years to come, be- 
cause, by the barest possibility, the oldest of us here might 
live so long; but, in the year one thousand nine hundred 
and twenty two, you, Edward, as well as your patents, will 
have entered on the future state, and our very names, per- 
haps, will scarcely be remembered on the earth. 

Father. This thought will bear,pursuing, the more we 
dweli upon it, the deeper is the impression. To name this 
certain date, and say, then my eternal doom will be fixed: 
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truly it is overwhelming; but it is our own faults if it does 
not also inspire us with unspeakable joy. 

Mother. Itis a thought that I would fain make more and 
more familiar to my mind. There is no day that passes in 
which I do not, many times in the course of it, need the 
powerful influence of such a reflection, to tranquillize and 
moderate, and regulate my feelings. It should. make us 
ashamed of being disquieted by the petty vexations of life, 
as well as of our eagerness for its transient pleasures. It 
would also be a sovereign antidote to the heaviest trials. 

Edward. But, because life will then certainly be over, 
ought we to be quite indifferent about what happens to us 
in it? 

Father. There is little danger, my dear, of our being too 
indifferent to our earthly interests. Do what we will, with 
all our watchfulness, prayers and meditations ; even chris- 
tians generally, (except in a few rare and happy instances) 
love this world too well, and care inordinately for their com- 
fortable accommodation in it. So that our wisdom is to 
cherish every consideration that tends to weaken our earthly 
attachments, 

Mother; We should endeavour to view the events of life 
as we know we shall view them by and by. In the year 
one thousand nine hundred and twenty two, in whatever 
state I may then be, I am quite sure of this, that those things 
which now deeply interest me, will be subjects of entire in- 
difference, except, as parts of the necessary discipline and 
probation, through which I was to pass. As we now reflect 
upon a day of amusement when it is over, or upon hours of 
bodily pain when in the enjoyment of health and ease, so, 
from the unseen world, we shall regard all that pleases, pains 
or agitates us now; and doubtless, the degree of interest we 
feel in these things, will then be matters of our greatest as- 
tonishment. 

Edward. But, papa, in the Psalms and the Proverbs, 
and in many parts of the Bible, how much is said about pros- 
perity in this life. Iam sure Solomon, and even David, and 
Job, and all of them seemed to wish to enjoy themselves ve- 
ry much. 

Father. And in this we are sure to imitate them, how- 
ser we may fail to copy their example imether respects 5 
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but, we must remember, that in Old Testament times, ‘ Lite 
and Immortality were net brought to light ;? and nothing is 
more striking, than the different manner of speaking about 
the things of this world, empleyed by the writers ia the Old 
Testament and the New, a difference which we are too apt 
to overlook. Now we are told to ‘rejoice, as though we 
rejoiced not, and to weep, as though we wept not, because 
the fashion of this world passes away. 

Mother... It is Lord Bacon, I think, who says, ¢ Prosper 
ity is the promise of the Old Testament, and Adversity is 
the promise of the New. 

Father. The dispensatio.s of Providence in the world 
are the clearest indications of how small account is the brief 
period of our earthly existence in His sight, who sees the 
end from the begianing. And, surely, it is our wisdom to 
endeavour to view all circumstances as God views them.— 
Things would not be suffered to go on as they do in this 
disorderly world, if that degree of importance which we at- 
tach to the interests of life really belonged to them. When 
we read the history of nations, or of individuals, or observe 
the events of private life, we are ready to wonder that injus- 
tice and oppression should be so often suffered to prevail, 
that falsehood and selfish policy should sometimes seem suc- 
cessful, while truth, honesty, and disinterestedness are mis- 
interpreted and unrewarded ; and that the designs of eraft, 
envy, and malignity, should ever appear to triumph. But, 
we forget how short is their triumph. God, from that 
throne, where He sits ‘ judging right,’ bears with our impa- 
went complaints, and with the hard and murmuring thoughts 
we are apt toentertain of his righteous government, knowing 
low soon all will be rectified. ‘ Qne day is with Him as a 
thousand years;’ and He sees that day as though it were al- 
ready come, w hen the complicated mass of human affairs 
will appear arranged and adjusted according to the strictest 
rules of truth and equity, in the view of the assembled uni- 
verse. Then all wrong will be set right, what a quieting 
consideration! David himself, amid the trials and persecu- 
tions he met with, says, ‘ he should have fainted unless he 
had believed it.’ 

Mother. And it is but a little while to wait. When 
once death hastdgawn aside the yeil that is upon our hearts, 
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all that we now call mysterious, both in Providence and 
grace, (at least, in relation to ourselves,) will, we may rea- 
sonably suppose, be. as suddenly and clearly revealed as the 
indistinct objects in a dark night, if the sun weve in one mo- 
ment to be darted to the meridian sky. 

Father. Yes, and this must be the case whether we enter 
upon a state of happiness or misery. But who can conceive 
of the intolerable torments of self-reproach which must at- 
tend the discovery in the latter alternative! Surely it were 
of itself a hell of misery, to see in the light of those inextin- 


guisnable fires, the true value of those things for which 


heaven was bartered ! 

Edward. What a good thing it would be, if we could but 
see it so now! 

Father. Let us remember, my dear boy, that the light of 
God’s word shines with sufficient clearness to show all ob- 
jects distinctly ; if we do but also seek the illumination of 
His spirit. This light, though shining in a dark place, 
would at all times guide us safely and pleasantly along the 
narrow way. 

Mother. You know, dear Edward, how anxious we are, 
and what exertions we make, that seven years hence you 
may be in a respectable and prosperous conditiun-; qualified 
to pass successfully through life. You feel too, 1 am sure, 
the importance of it yourself, and this anxiety and care, if 
subordinate, are natural and right. But let us, my dear 
child, with deeper anxiety and more strenuous exertion, pre- 
pare for a period, perhaps rather more distant, but which, 
after all, may be much nearer. Let us only extend the date 
a little further, make a very slight alteration in the figures, 
and be chiefly concerned for your interests then. Oh, that 
you may be in prosperous circumstances. a hundred years 
hence! Astronomers calculate the positions of the planets, 
and politicians speculate about the state of affairs at that pe- 
riod, and shall we not make as long a calculation in relation 
to our own personal interests? Oh, whatever may befall 
us Curing the fleeting interval, let us give the utmost diligence, 
that all may be well with us in the year one thousand nine 
hundred and twenty two. 

Thus ended their conversation, and the writer can think 
ef no better advice, wherewith to sum up the exhortations, 
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she has from time’ to time addressed to her kind and candid 
readers. Very earnestly therefore requesting their attention 
to it, she must, for the present, affectionately bid them fare- 
well. Q. Q. 


| Youth’s Magazine. 
mn 
LUCY AND HER DHAYE. 
(Continued from p. 371.) 


Loss of the Arley Castle—Lucy’s distress—Her mother 
exhorts her to have recourse to prayer for her Dhaye— 
Lucy’s anxiety; her self-denial respecting her poor 
nurse. 


A few weeks after Lucy had despatched her letter and 
parcel, her papa read in the newspaper that the Arley Cas- 
tle, which was the East Indiaman on board which the young 
missionary had embarked, had actually sailed, a piece of in- 
formation replete with interest for this dutiful and- grateful 
~ jittle girl: she however refrained from expressing herself 
warmly on the subject, remembering the Christian daty of 
acquiescence in the Divine will; and it was well that this 
pious child was thus enabled to control her feelings, for a 
few months afterwards information was brought to England 
that the Arley Castle was believed to have been lost in a 
storm off the Cape. On occasion of the arrival of this news, 
Lucy was deeply afflicted ; not only on account of that part 
of the loss which affected herself, but also on account of the 
misfortune of the yeung man who had so kindly undertaken 
her commission. 

She had heard the news when walking out with her papa, 
and as soon as she returned home, she flew to pour out her 
sorrows in the bosom of that dear friend who had supplied 
the place of a mother to her from the period of her separa- 
tion from her nurse. Mrs. Grenville was sincerely affected 
with the grief her dear child; she pressed her closely to her 
heart and wept with her. ‘Mamma, mamma,’ said Lucy, 
as Soon as she could speak, ‘ it is rot that I mind the loss of 
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iny letter and my parcel,—that is nothing ; but it seems as 
if nothing would’ succeed which I attempt to do for my poor 
dhaye. Oh! mamma, if she should die in her ignorance— 
die without the knowledge of her Saviour—and be for ever 
unhappy! I cannot bear to think of it! Oh! my poor 
dhaye.’ Here Lucy dropped her head on her mamma’s 
bosom and sobbed violently. Mrs. Grenville was silent for 
a moment; then begging Lucy to be comforted, and re- 
questing her attention, she thus addressed her: ‘ My dear 
Lucy,’ she said, ‘I have for some few days past been con- 
sidering the state of your dear dhaye, and have been led to 
see an error I have myself committed with respect to her.’ 
‘You, mamma?’ said Lucy, looking up; ‘ Yes, my dear,’ 
returned Mrs. Grenville, ‘1 have lately been brought to feel 
that I have been myself negligent in seeking earnestly for 
assistance in this affair from one who could give it in an ef- 
fectual manner. I also blame myself for not having long 
ago directed you to apply to this friend, and to lay your 
distresses and anxieties before him. In the mean time, we 
have formed many plans for assisting your dhaye, as it 
were, out of our own heads, but all our plans have failed of 
success, and I think I now see the reason for our disap- 
pointment; it was because we did not make the proper ap- 
plication for direction and assistance to that friend who alone 
was able to help us.’ * Mamma,’ said Lucy, ‘explain your- 
self; I do not understand you.’ ‘ My dear child, ‘said 
Mrs. Grenville, ‘ when man was first made, when he dwelt 
in the happy bowers of Eden, he was daily blessed in the 
presence of his heavenly Father, with whom he held sweet 
and continual communion, discoursing with his God, as a 
child discourses with a tender parent: but when man sin- 
ned, an instant separation from God ensued ; man then be- 
come filled with shame and fear, and fled from him in whose 

resence he once rejoiced : thus he was separated from God, 
and would have remained so for ever, had not He devised the 
means of restoration for them by the Lamb slain from the foun- 
dation of the world, who hath opened for the sinner a new 
and living way, by which he may return to his God; which 
way he hath consecrated for him, through the veil, that is to 
say, his flesh. ‘The offender being thus reconciled to his 
God through the merits of his Saviour’s death, again obtains 


i RS Oe 


2 
eo 







































Oe St py 





~ 










404 Lucy and her Dhaye. 


the privileges lost by the fall: being justified by Christ, lie 
is again permitted to make his wants known to his heay enly 
Father, and various blessed promises are given to him, that 
he shall not address his God in vain: some of these promi- 
ses I shall point out to you, my dear child, for your present 
comfort, and others you must endeavour. to discover for 
yourself. In St. Matthew vii. 7, it is written: ‘ Ask and it 
shall be given you, seek and ye shall find, knock and it shall 
be opened unto you.’—And in xxi. 22. ‘ Andall things what- 
soever ye Shall ask in prayer believing, ye shall receive.’— 
St. John xiv. 14. ‘If ye shall ask any thing in my name I 
will do it.’ Having therefore these promises, my beloved 
Lucy, have we not acted amiss in not more directly seeking 
the assistance of our God in this difficulty; you have no 
doubt prayed for your dhaye often, but have you put this 
whole affair into the hands of your God ? commit your poor 
nurse to him, my child; state your case to him, as.to a 
friend and a father 5 not that he does net already know your 
wants, for he knows all our distresses before we apply to 
him; but he has enjoined us to call on him, and they who 

apply to him shall never be confounded.’ Mrs. Grenville 
‘then repeated this beautiful hymn to Lucy : 


Prayer was appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give ; 
Long as they live should Christians pray, 
For only while they pray they live. 


The Christian’s heart his prayer indites ; 
He speaks as prompted from within ; 
The spirit his petition writes, 
And Christ receives and gives it in. 


And shall we in dread silence lie, 

When Christ stands waiting for our prayer ' 
My soul, thou hast a friend on high, 

‘Arise, and try thy interest there. 


If pains afflict or wrongs oppress,— 
If cares distress or fears dismay,— 

If guilt deject, if sin distress, 

The remedy’s before thee—pray. 
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Depend on Christ ; thou canst not fail ; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known : 
Fear uot, his merits must prevail ; 
Ask what thou wilt it shall be done. 


It. pleased God to bless this conversation, especially to 
the little girl, and grace was given her to adopt heartily her 
mother’s advice. From that period she was frequent and 
earnest in prayer for her dhaye, though she did not in the 
least relax from her endeavours to do what she could her- 
self for the promotion of her nurse’s good; and inasmuch as 
nothing else offered at present which could be dore, she 
carefully laid by every thing which she could save from her 
own little pleasures, in order that she might have something 
to send her dhaye, when any occasion should present itself. 
For as she one day said to her mamma, ‘If my dhaye be- 
comes a Christian she will lose her caste, and then she will 
be unable to support herself, and this money will be useful.’ 

I must not in this place forget to point out.one thing, 
which I would have all my little readers to observe. Reli- 
gion is now considered creditable in England, and charitable 
actions are much admired, and often loudly praised in the 
world; therefore if a little girl is vain, she may be tempted 
to speak on religious subjects, and to give away money for 
the love of praise, as well as from a better motive; but let 
her recollect, that if she does well only in order to be prais- 
ed by those about her, she must not expect a reward in 
fieaven. But you, my dear little readers, if you really love 
your God, your prayers and alms will be secret : neither will 
your right hand know what your left hand doeth. 

Mrs. Grenville, however, though much delighted by the 
holy anxiety and self-denial of the child, carefully refrained 
trom indiscreet praise, and thus the simplicity of the pious 
feelings of the child were not liable to be spoiled; and inz 
deed wherefore should we lead our friends to suppose that 
they can be more than unprofitable servants, even when they 
may be appearing to act with considerable propriety in our 
eyes ; for he that does well, does it in the poweg andstrength 
at his God, and to Ged only is the honor due. 
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Lucy attacked by a dangerous disorder.—Her humble re 
signation, unshaken faith, and happy death, a few hours 
before the arrival of a letter from her Dhaye. 


Lucy had now left India more than four years, and had 
nearly attained her twelfth year, still retaining that delicate 
appearance which she had brought with her from a hot cli- 
mate, which indicated too feeble a state of health to promise 
a long life. Excepting when she spoke, or was otherwise 
excited, not the smallest colour appeared in her cheeks, 
though her lips had acquired a fresher tint ; but the expres- 
sion of her countenance was peculiarly mild and sweet, and 
her whole manner partook of that modesty and courtesy 
which is seen in pious children only. 

Atthis time, however, when her lovely deportment had 
rendered her more dear than ever to her parents, to whom 
she was now become a sweet and interesting companion, she 
was suddenly seized with the disorder which had formerly 
threatened her life ; and which was now so rapid and alarm- 
ing in its progress, that Mr. Grenville was soon made to see 
that he must shortly relinquish his little darling into the hands 
of Him who had created and hitherto preserved her. 'To those 
who have not yet been able to feel the anguish of a parent 
at the moment when he first apprehends that it may speedily 
be required of him to give up a darling child to inevitable 
death, it would be impossible to give an idea of what passed 
in the mind of Mr. Grenville, when the physician hinted his 
despair of Lucy’s recovery ; and to those whe have suffered 
feelings of this kind, it would be needless to attempt it: suf- 
fice it to say, that from the moment when Mr. Grenville ap- 
prehended the death of bis child he seldom left the side of 
her bed, but tenderly watched and waited upon her inces- 
santly, hanging afiectionately on every word she uttered.— 
She spoke but little, her breath being ‘short and feeble, and 
her cough frequent; but the few expressions which dropped 
from her were full of comfort.“ Papa,’ she said, ‘ don’t be 
uneasy—TI am very happy ; I know that my Redeemer liv- 
eth; I knowthat | am going to him; I know that my sal- 
vetion is sure. Papa, we shall Thee in heaven, never to 
part, and my dhaye will be in heaven with my first mamma.’ 
‘Your mamma was pious, my Lucy,’ said Mr. Grenville : 
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‘Ihave sitice remembered many things which she said and 
did, which proved that she was so, though I did not under- 
stand those things then.’ ‘ Papa, you have often told me so 
before,’ said Lucy, ‘and the thought has often made me 
very happy; I trust that my mamma is now with her Sa- 
viour, and my dhaye too will be happy. I am not uneasy 
about my dhaye, I know that she will be turned to God be- 
fore she dies.’ ‘What makes you think so, Lucy ?’ said 
Mrs. Grenville, who stood by. ‘ Because I know that the 
blessed Lord will not deny my request, though I shall not 
live to see my prayer fulfilled; but that is of no conse- 
quence. I feel however assured of my dhaye’s salvation, 
because I think that God’ would not have put it into my 
heart to pray for her, had he not intended to fulfil my 
prayers: I know therefore that she will be happy.’ ‘ But 
you do not place any merit in your prayers, L.ucy, do you ’ 
said Mrs. Grenville. ‘No, mamma, no,’ said Lucy, ‘ what 
are my prayers—poor sinful prayers ; but then I consider 
the power of him who taught me to pray, and put the words 
into my mouth; he did not put those words in my mouth in 
vain, neither will he disappoint me, for I have pleaded bis 
own premises to him, and I know that I shall not be con- 
founded.’ ‘Dear child, said Mrs. Grenville, taking ber 
pale hand within hers, ‘no, my child, you will not be disap- 
pointed in Him whom you have trusted ; for those who come 
to the Redeemer shall in no wise be cast out.’ 

From time to time, while she had power to speak, Lucy 
continued to express her entire confidence in her Saviour; 
addressing herself at different times to the three distinct per- 
sons of the Trinity, and appearing to be fully sensible of all 
which they had jointly and respectively done for her. ‘I 
thank thee, O my Father,’ she at one time said, though soft- 
ly, as to herself, ‘ for that love which led thee to send thine 
only begotten Son to die for me. I thank thee, O my Sa- 
viour, for all that thou hast done for me, and all that thou 
Wilt do for the dear friends { leave on earth. I thank thee, 
O blessed and glorious Spirit, for cleansing this wicked heart, 
and preparing me for glory; vileas | am ; poor, miserable, 
sinful creature.’ She at another time said, ‘ Yet J shall soon 
enter into glory, and be found without spot or wrinkle, or 
any such thing; and my _dhaye too, mamma, my dhaye too, 
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my poor dhaye, mamma; [ know that she will be convert 
ed.’ I could say much of the gradual departure of this little 
girl, but the. s ones are ever painful to dwell upon ; though 
in the case oi Lucy they were filled with such delightful 
hope: but we will pass over these sad particulars, and satisfy 
ourselyes with saying, that the last broken words of Lucy 
were expressive of perfect confidence in her Redeemer ; at- 
ter which she seemed to lose all consciousness to the present 
scene, and having previously sufiered much, at length ex- 
pired without a groan or convulsion, her blessed spirit de- 
parting with one deep sigh. 

Her father stood watching her for the last hour without 
uttering a word, but Mrs. Grenville wept bitterly; and at 
the moment when she closed her eyes, she pressed her mouth 
on the breathless lips of her darling, and exclaimed, ‘ Oh! 
Lucy, Lucy—and is it all over—have I lost my Lucy for 
ever!’ ‘For ever,’ repeated Mr. Grenville, ‘no, no; we 
shall see our child again—our blessed child, in everlasting 
glory. 

On the evening of that sad day on which these mourning 
parents had been bereaved of their little darling, a letter 
irom India was put into the hand of Mr. Grenville, stating, 
that the loss of the Arley Castle had been a false report, and 
that the missionary w "i was charged with Lucy’s commis- 
sion had arrived in India. . ‘ A few hours since,’ said Mr. 
Grenville, brushing a tear from his eye; ‘ a few hours since, 
Lucy, our beloved Lucy, would have been able to have re- 
joiced in this news; but now; now,’ he said, ‘ no happy 
news can ever reach her more.’ So saying, he threw down 
the letters, and gave way io an agony of natural feeling.— 

‘My husband, my beloved husband,’ said the tender Mrs. 
Grenville, ° Lucy was a few hours ago in the land of hope, 
but hope is now swallowed up in glory ;, and let us take this 
letter not only as an earnest, that all the expectations of Lucy 
respecting her dhaye will be fuifilled, but also as a sweet and 
seasonable assurance that her own salvation is already ae- 
complished, and that she is now rejoicing 


“High in salvation and the climes of bliss.” 


The following spring Mr. and Mrs. Grenville were blessed 
with another little girl, who promising to resemble the little 
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darling whom they had lost, was baptized by the beloved 
name of Lucy; and the younger Lucy and her little broth- 
er, when old enough to accompany their mother in a w alk, 
were not unseldom taken to visit the grave of the elder Lucy; 
where, whilst the mother related to them many little anec- 
dotes fondly remembered of this lovely and pious child, they 
would press their rosy lips against the grassy mound, be- 
neath which her mortal remains rested in perfect peace. 
We conclude the history of Lucy and her dhaye by a 
paragraph from a letter received several years afterwards 
irom the missionary above mentioned: ‘I had never forgot- 
ten,’ said he, ‘ the commission of a charming child, given me 
before I left England, and had in consequence taken inex- 
pressible pains to trace the woman for whose conversion she 
had expressed such earnest and dutiful interest. I had, 
however, been disappointed in every endeavour to discover 
this person, till being removed to my last station, not very 
far from Delhi, a European lady in my immediate neigh- 
bourhood asked me if I had been acquainted in England 
with a family of the name of Grenville, and told me that she 
had a female servant who had once resided in the family 
when in India. I eagerly caught at this information, and 
begging to see the woman, discovered that I had at length 
found the person so long sought. She appeared to be much 
older than I had expected to see her, as the nurse of Lucy ; 
but I soon recollected what I had often heard, that the na- 
tives of India age much faster than European women. I 
delivered the parcel and letter of her foster child, which she 
received with extreme interest, exclaiming, as she looked at 
each article,‘ Ah! mereé baba—meree Lucy—mereé be- 
tée.’ At length melting into tears, and pressing her lips 
upon the various little gifts, she cried with vehemence, ‘ May 
my child live—may my Lucy live long—may God prosper 
and protect her.’ I took this occasion to translate the letter 
to her, and open to her the purport of my message. By 
this she seemed puzzled and confounded ; spoke of her caste 
and her family; asked how she could renounce all these ; 
but at the same time seemed to have a feeling that good 
was intended her. So much, however, I obtained of her, 
that she would attend my preaching i in a large room which 
{ had obtained for the purpose of collecting a native conugre- 
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gation, and her lady was so kind as to take care that her 
attendance should be regular. I had many opportunities of 
addressing this woman, “both publicly and privately, before 
[ was sensible of any impression made upon her mind, 
though she continued to hear with considerable attention.— 
At length, however, she was seized with some disorder, 
which rendered her unfit for service; and her lady at the 
same time quitting the station, she was left in a small hut in 
the bazar, a few rupees, a few silver ornaments, and her 
Lucy’s presents, being all her property. Finding her in this 
situation, I invited her to take a small dwelling in my com- 
pound, or rather in my garden; which dwelling indeed 1 
caused to be prepared on purpose for her, close by my little 
chapel before-mentioned ; and as I had not yet given her the 
money sent her by her beloved child, 1 now portioned it out 
to her in small quantities, as she might want it. This poor 
woman, though talking of her caste and her family, had, | 
found, neither husband nor child; and this circumstance 
was much in her favour, in assisting her to overcome her 
fears of the world. For some months, however, after her 
removal into my family, she remained insensible to the 
power of religion; though her attendance on the word was 
regular, yet she never joined i in prayer, after a while, how- 
ever, as sickness pressed and death drew near, I saw a 
change; this change became from time to time more deci- 
ded; she at length sought to be baptized, renounced her 
caste, and gave every satisfactory evidence of true conver- 
sion. I attended her death-bed a few weeks ago, and can 
solemnly assure the friends in England, who gave me the 
commission to seek out this poor woman, that I have never 
received from any of my native converts more satisfactory 
proofs of true conversion, than from this poor woman.’ 
Many of you, my young readers, have been nursed by 
heathen women in foreign lands, and others among you by 
English women, who are as utter strangers to their Savioun 
as Lucy’s beloved dhaye. May I not hope that the exam- 
ple of Lucy may induce you also to seek the spiritual good 
of these persons to whom you owed the comfort of your early 
years ; remembering, that if nothing else remains which you 
can do for them, you have a friend in heaven who has said, 
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a ‘ Whatsoever ye shall ask in my name that will I do, that 
f the Father may be glorified in the Son.”—(John xiv. 13.) 
M. M. 


MEEKNESS AND PASSION. 
(Continued from p. 382.) 


The interval between Beaufort’s conversation with Sir 
Herbert Glanville and his next visit, was employed in mak- 
ing further inquiries respecting the fugitive Walter; but no 
intelligence of any sort could be obtained. ‘The disconso- 
late parents considered him as lost, and endeavored to resign 
themselves to the affecting dispensation. In his retirement, 
the Baronet reflected on the words of young Beaufort :— 
“ Prayer is the refuge of the Christian, and calls down 
blessings from the skies.” “ Ah,’ he exclaimed, “ how 
little have I known of the nature of prayer to the Almighty ! 
Oh! that I had been taught it in my early years!” He 
then turned to the Prayer Book and endeavored to finda 
collect suited to his present state ; and kneeling down, read 
i it over with great seriousness. ‘This was the first time in 
4 his life that he had ever attempted any thing like a prayer! 

The case of Sir Herbert Glanville is net singular. There , 
are, alas! thousands who rise in the morning and retire to 
rest in the evening without thinking of God, of death, of 
eternity! The very mention of prayer is to them disgust- 

Ing 3 to offer upa petition in the chamber is being os right- 
eous over much :” and to pray in the family is puritanical 
and canting / It is difficult to find a name for these irreli- 
gious persons: to them the service of the Sabbath is tedious, 
and they rejoice when the benediction is finished, and the 
moment arrives for a drive into the parks, or a call before 
dinner upon some fashionable acquaintance to converse upon 
the performances at the theatre on the preceding evening, or 
any topic of discourse except religion! Can we wonder ‘that 
there are so many infidels in existence ? What are pretend- 
ed Christians but infidels in disguise, who have not honesty ‘ 
enough to take the name! | 
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In a few days, Thomas Beaufort paid his promised visi! 


to Sir Herbert, by whom he was received with warm affec- 


tion. The interesting conversation which ensued, drew from 
the former a candid declaration of his religious sentiments, 
and a modest representation of the feelings of his mind in 
reference to religion. It was my happiness, Sir Herbert,” 
said he, “to have parents, who considered that my educa- 
tion would be incomplete unless religion formed a prominent 
feature. I was therefire taught, from my very cradle, not 
only my duty to my parents, but my duty to God. As 
soon as I could read, the New Testament was put into my 
hands, and its important truths enforced by easy verses which 
I committed to memory. Morning and evening I repeated 
my prayers in my dear mother’s room, during which I have 
often fooked up in her face, and bcheld it suffused with her 
tears. As I grew older, I read the Scriptures to her, after 
asking the meaning of different sentences, which she kindly 
explained. I was also taught to venerate the Sabbath, as a 
day consecrated to the service of God, and desired to re- 
peat the text and some part of the sermon upon my return 
home. -No visiting nor journeying was allowed. No par- 
ties were entertained: but ‘ Remember the Sabbath day to 
keep it holy, was the law of the house. I need not tell 
you, Sir Herbert, that these were salutary regulations, al- 
though in the view of many, they miglit and did appear pre- 
cise. But in addition to this, a prohibition was laid upon 
the reading of books which were not decidedly religious.— 
The newspaper never formed a part of our Sunday readings ; 
it was considered as by no means calculated to promote pi- 
ety and devotion.* 

The cxample of my honored parents deeply impressed 
my mind. ‘They not only taught me to pray, but I saw 
them frequently on their knees, when they were not aware 
that I was capable of taking notice. 

By degrees I became attached to every thing of a religious 
nature, | endeavoured to pray alone—I wept when I thought 
of dying, fearful that I was unprepared ; but I concealed my 


*Itis an extraordinary circumstance, that any professing Christians can 
countenance the reading of a newspaper on the Lord’s-day, and yet the 
writer has more than once or twice seen it in the hands of persons on the 
sacred dav of God after they have attended public worship. 
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sentiments and feelings even from my own family. The 
sermons of our respected minister, under the Divine agency, 
produced in my mind a full conviction of the importance 
and spirituality of religion ;—but, my dear Sir Herbert, par- 
don my detaining you so long, you will think me enthusias- 
tic, and— 

“Qh! proceed, proceed,” replied the baronet, and he 
hastily wiped the falling tears, “ there was a time when I 
should have thought you not only enthusiastic, but deranged. 
My prejudices are, however, shaken, and, if I cannot enter 
into all your feelings, I will give you credit that, with you, 
they are not visionary. Long have I watched your con- 
duct, and marked your demeanor with delight and admira- 
tion, and [ am compelled unreluctantly to acknowledge, that 
the principles that produce such effects are entitled to my 
regard.” | 

Beaufort continued :—“ The views I had of sin, and es- 
pecially of the sins I had committed, became gradually 
more extensive. Although I had never been a gross viola- 
tor of the divine law, yet, when I considered that it extended 
to the most secret thoughts and words, I could not but be 
alarmed. I trembled at the idea of being lost, and of com- 
ing short of the kingdom of God. 

Sir Herbert. Lost! my dear friend, how could that he 
when your life and conduct had been so moral, and, in al! 
respects, irreproachable ? 

Beaufort. I had often read those szarching texts of Scrip- 
tnre :—“ Except your righteousness exceed the righteousness 
of the scribes and pharisees, ye shall in no wise enter the 
kingdom of heaven. By the deeds of the law shall no flesh 
be justified in his sight. Not by works of righteousness 
which we have done, but according to his mercy he saved 
us.” These and a variety of other declarations convinced 
me that salvation could not be obtained by the works of the 
law, since nothing would be accepted but perfect and uni- 
versal obedience. I did, indeed, endeavour to fulfil its re- 
quirements, to love God with all my heart, to keep holy the 
Sabbath, but I found myself constantly deficient. 

Sir Herbert. If you were deficient, what must IJ be? 

Beaufort. Oh! sir, in the sight of the holy and perfect 
39 
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Jehovah we are all guilty and polluted, “ for all have sinned 
and come short of the glory of God.” 

Str Herbert. (Walks the room in apparent agitation. ) 
Lord! forgive my ignorance !—But, my dear Beaufort, are 
these things really in the Bible? I never remember reading 
such words as those you have just quoted. 

Beaufort. lndeed, Sir Herbert, they are, and, if you 
will allow me, I will point them out—( Takes down the 
family Bible, and turns to the texts. )—I will leave the 
strings in the proper places. 

Str Hexbert. Thank you; but if we cannot keep the law 
as you have just remarked, and as [ begin to perceive—yet 
the ordinances of religion are designed to relieve us, and 
certainly will render the Deity propiiious to us. For in- 
stance, Baptism and the Lord’s Supper, the former of which 
makes us members of Christ, children of God, and inherit- 
ors of the kingdom of Heaven, and the latter procures for us 
the remission of our sins, and makes us meet for the king- 
dom of Heaven. Besides, we have to plead our acts of 
charity, and many other things which are, doubtless, ac- 
ceptable to the Most High. 

Beaufort. None of these things, nor all of them combined 
ean procure the pardon of one sin. Do you not see, Sir 
Herbert, that if righteousness come by the law, Christ is 
dead in vain, or if any of these things you have mentioned, 
could save us, the sufferings and death of the Son of God 
were altogether superfluous. There is salvation in no other 
but Christ. He is the end of the law for righteousness, that 
is, the completion of the law, to every one that belteveth. 

Sir Herbert. Stay, stay, my dear instructor, 1 must have 
a little time to think upon these things—I never heard so 
much divinity before. Pray tell me the portions of scripture, 
and I will mark them down. 

(Beaufort names the different passages relative to the 
fall, the holiness of the law, the necessity of salvation by 
Christ alone, &c. ) 

Very well, you said something of believing in Christ, do 
you mean to say, that by my mere believing in Christ I 
shall be saved. 

Beaufort. It is by faith in Christ that salvation is expe- 
rienced, that is, by applying to, receiving ands depending 
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upon Him as the great atonement for sin, and the fulfiller of 
the law. This faith is the gift of God, and an effect of his 
spirit’s influence upon the heart, for, ‘ with the heart man 
believeth unto righteousness.’ With regard to baptism and 
the Lord’s supper, they are ordinances instituted by Christ ; 
the former initiatory, or introducing us into the visible 
churca, the latter declaratory of our love and. attachment 
to the blessed Redeemer. They confer no grace, they enti- 
tle us to nu blessing, although they are means by which 
spiritual blessings are frequently communicated. Baptism 
is the sign of regeneration, but not the thing iiself,—and 
the Lord’s supper strikingly sets forth Christ crucified ; the 
one exhibits our defilement by sin, and our cleansing by the 
sanctifying influences of the Holy Spirit, and the other the 
cause of our pardon, the meritorious sacrifice of Christ. 

Sir Herbert. But surely, my good friend does not mean 
to say that good works are unnecessary! ‘The Christian 
religion does not exempt us from deeds of usefulness. It 
never can allow any man to live in sin. It never can con- 
demn morality ! 

Beaufort. By no means, it enforces good works, that is, 
the observanee of the divine precepts. But it puts them in 
their proper place. The gospel represents them as the 


fruits of righteousness, the evidences of a converted state ; 


hence the words of our Saviour, ‘If ye love me, keep my 
commandments,’ The faith, which is the gift of God, works 
by love, and purifies the heart, disengages the affections from 
earth, and fixes them on God and sacred things. 

Sir Herbert. Pardon me, my dear Thomas; you men- 
tioned the word converted ; I have always been taught to 
consider that word as synonymous for deranged ; but you 
have removed so many objections from my mind, that I be- 
gin to suspect my former ideas on this topic also. I have 
heard strange stories respecting conversions. 

Beaufort. “andor compels me to contess that strange sto- 
ries have been told, and some of them founded on fact ; 
weak, artful, designing persons have sometimes brought the 
important realities of religion into contempt by their fanciful 
representations, and their falsehoods,—but still the conver- 
sion of a sinner to God is a reality, Examine the case of 
Saul of Tarsus, and behold him transformed by conversion 
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into Paul the preacher, the apostle of the gentiles. What 
is conversion, but a turning from sin to holiness, from the 
world to God. Convinced by the holy spirit of the evil of 
my ways, I turn from them into the paths of peace and 
safety. And is not this reasonable ?—Is there any thing 
contrary to reason in my loving God, in being prepared for 
death >—In experiencing pleasure and delight in the ways 
of religion ?>—In loving those that love God? 

As Beaufort pronounced the last words, his whole counte- 
nance beamed with delight, and betrayed the emotion, the 
joy of his heart: hé paused a moment, and seizing Sir Her- 
bert most affectionately by the hand, exclaimed, ‘O my 
dear Sir, would to God you felt as I now feel! and that 

but forgive my wrath I have been betrayed 
into a freedom which prudence would reprove, although 
zeal and an ardent desire for your present and future felicity 
plead my apology. 

‘Nay, dearest Beaufort,’ hastily replied the Baronet, 
‘speak not of freedoms or apologies, I am greatly your 
debtor, and if not altogether convinced by your arguments, 
you have, at least, brought me to a stand. I give you credit 
to the full amount for your sincerity, and wish that my mind 
were deeply imbued with the sentiments you have delivered ; 
Say what I can do to acquire this best of all knowledge, the 
knowledge of myself ?? 

‘The knowledge of ourselves,’ answered Beaufort, ‘ is 
only important as connected with the knowledge of God 
the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Reap, pray, MEDITATE. 
He that has promised to give His Spirit to them that ask it, 
will not deny it to you while the promise stands upon record, 
‘ Ask and it shall be given you.’ 

‘Farewell, dear Sir, (looking at his watch) an engage- 
ment presses my departure. If you will condescend to lis- 
ten to one who is himself a mere child in knowledge, I shall 
be always ready to obey your commands.’ 

‘ Condescend,’ said Sir Herbert, as he pressed the hand 
of his young friend, ‘I shall consider it a high favor. Pray 
repeat your visit very soon. May the Almighty bless you. 


Farewell.’ 
(To be Continued. ) 
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EARLY PIETY, 


OR THE HISTORY OF DOROTHEA. 


in the pretty village of Linton there lived a virtuous wid- 
ow ; she was singularly affectionate towards her children, 
and most zealous in her endeavours to train them up in the 
paths of virtue and religion. 

She had a daughter named Dorothea, about ten years old, 
of a lively disposition, but much inclined to petulance. The 
mother not having it in her power to give up her time en- 
tirely to the education of her child, and fearing that she 
might acquire bad habits amongst her young companions, 
placed her under the care of an excellent school-mistress, 
with whom she remained twe years, making rapid progress 
in piety, and storing her young mind with many invaluable 
lessons, which were there impressed upon her, but more es- 
pecially that of making our blessed Saviour the model of her 
life. 

When Dorothea returned home, she became the comfort 
of her family. Patient, gentle and obedient, she never com- 
plained, talked little, but always to the purpose ; contented 
and cheerful, not only in the fulfilment of her several duties, 
but likewise under those little trials which all are occasional- 
ly called upon to bear. Modest, humble, and simple, both 
in her dress and manners, she was respectful towards every 
one ; careful not to speak evil of any, desirous to oblige, 
calm, and at peace with God. Such a course of conduct 
soon rendered Dorothea an object of esteem throughout the 
parish, till jealousy raised up persecutions against her.— 
Some of her companions endeavoured to injure her reputa- 
tion; some ridiculed, and others treated her as a hypocrite, 
a vain pretender to superior piety. Dorothea bore all this 
in silence, patiently submitting for the love of Jesus; and, 
moreover, behaved with such uniform kindness, even to- 
wards those by whom she was thus ill-treated, that all were 
at length convinced of her innocence, and the uprightness 
and integrity of her heart; whilst the calumnies of her ene- 
mies turned only to their own confusion, 








418 Early Piety. 


The minister of the parish, being struck with the superi- 
ority of Dorothea’s conduct to that ‘of the other young per- 
sons whom he instructed, and beholding ‘vith admiration the 
wonderful effects which divine grace had wrought upon her 
soul, begged her to give him some account of “her habitual 
conduct, and manner of living with her young compan- 
ions. “ Sir,” replied Dorothea, “ What I do is, I fear, very 
little, compared with what I ought to do, but I have never 
forgotten the advice which my school-mistress gave me when 
I was not more than eleven years old. She often exhorted 
me to make Jesus Christ the pattern of all my actions—my 
guide and example in every kind of trial; and this | hum- 
bly strive to do. When I awake in the morning, and whilst 
f am rising, I think of the holy Child of Bethlehem, who 
offered himself a sacrifice to God the Father; in humble im- 
itation of him, F offer myself a sacrifice to God, by conse- 
crating the day and all my labours to his service. When I 
pray, I think of Jesus Christ praying to, and adoring his 
father, and endeavour, as far as possible, to bring my heart 
into the same holy frame. When at work, I think how 
Jesus laboured for my salvation ; and then, so far from com- 
plaining, join my labours urto his, in humble love and resig- 
nation. When receiving the commands of my parents or 
superiors, I recollect how submissive and obedient Jesus was 
to the holy Virgin and to Joseph, and immediately try to 
conform my spirit unto his bright example. If desired to 
perform any thing painful or unpleasant, I immediately think 
how Christ submitted to the death of the cross for my sake ; 
which enables me cheerfully to fulfil my duty, however 
painful or difficult it be. If any one speaks ill of me, or 
abuses me, I make no reply, but suffer all in silence; re- 
membering with what patience Christ endured the most cru- 
el torments, calumnies, and accusations. I reflect, moreover, 
on the innocence of Jesus; he did not deserve the evil he 
endured: whereas I, a poor sinner, deserve far greater evils 
than those which I am called upon to bear. When taking 
my daily meals, I think of the temperance and frugality of 
Jesus, seeking and commanding that all things should be 
done to the glory of God. If I am obliged to eat any thing 
disagreeable, I remember the gall which was given to our 
blessed Saviour on the cross, and for his sake make a cheer- 
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ful sacrifice of my inclination. If I have not sufficient food 
to sar.siy my hunger, still lam content, when I recollect that 
Jesus fasted forty days and forty nights, that he suffered 
hunger and thirst for our sakes, te expiate the sins und in- 
temperance of men. When | take any recreation, I represent 
to myself Jesus Christ ; meek, affable, and holy in all conver- 
sation with his Apostles. When I hear any evil speaking, 
or am witness to the commission of any sin, T pray that God 
will pardon the offender ; recollecting how the heart of Christ 
was pierced with grief, when he saw his heavenly Father 
thus profaned. When I think on the numberless sins that 
are committed in the world, and the grievous manner in 
which God’s commandments are but too often broken, ! sigh 
and long to obtain that holy temper which we may conceive 
our Saviour to have felt, when he said, ‘O holy Father, the 
world knows thee not! When I attend on public worship, 
I join with all my heart and soul in the holy sentiments of 
Jesus, who sacrificed himself for the glory of the Lord, and in 
order to expiate the sins of men, and purchase their salvation. 
When I sing, or hear others sing the praises of my God, then 
it is that I rejoice in the Lord, and glory in the God of my sal- 
vation ; then it is that I fancy myself listening to that glorious 
canticle, that sacred hymn which Jesus sung with his disci- 
ples after the institution of the holy sacrament. When I lie 
down to sleep, then also I meditate-on Jesus, who only took 
repose that he might consecrate himself with new vigour to 
the glory of his Father ; or I meditate on the difference be- 
tween my bed and the cross of Christ, in which, neverthe- 
less, he lay down like a lamb, offering his life and soul to 
God ; after which, I go to sleep, repeating in my heart the 
wor ds of the dying Jesus: Father, into thy hands I commend 
my spirit.’ ” 
The clergyman, astonished at finding so much wisdom in 
a poor young villager, exclaimed, “ O Dorothea! how hap- 
py are you ; what comfort, what happiness you must en- 
joy: See 
‘ It is true,” replied she, “ indeed, that I have great com- 
fort in serving God: but I must confess, that I have also my 
share of trouble, and many conflicts to undergo. It is often 
very difficult to bear the ridicule of those who mock at me, 
and still more so to subdue my own passions, which natu- 
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rally are very strong. Although God gives me strength, lie 
still suifers me to meet with frequent and grievous tempta- 


tions.’ 
“ flow then do you manage,” 


overcome these temptations p?? 


Dorcthea ingenuously replied, “*O Sir! 
sorrowful, and my spirit is disquieted within me, then | think 


of my Saviour, weary, comfortless, and dying on the cross, 
and with him I say in my heart those words which he him- 
self so often uttered in the garden of Olives: Father! thy 
will be done. As to my temptations, when I find within a 
tendency to any sin, or an inclination to follow the bad ex- 
ample of my young companions, and to partake of their 
giddy amusements, I fancy to myself, that I hear Jesus say- 
ing to me, What, my child, wilt thou also forsake me, and 
give thyself a prey to this vain world and all its sinful plea- 
Wilt thou too, Dorothea, withdraw thine heart 
Are there not already, too many who transgress 
my laws? Wilt thou also become one of them? Wilt thou 
neglect to serve me? Then I reply, in my heart, No, m 
God; I will never forsake thee! Until death will I be faith- 
ful. Lord, unto whom shall I go, if I abandon thee? for 
thou alone hast the words of eternal life. This thought soon 
fills me with new strength and courage. What, indeed, can 
be more noble, than the endeavour to follow the example of 
the Lord? what more delightful, than the attempt to imi- 
tate the Lord our Saviour? what greater happiness, than 
the service of so good a master °” 

“Go, Dorothea,” said the minister, “ continue to profit 
by the grace and favour with which you are blessed of the 
Lord. O, how happy is the soul which thus seeks to imi- 
tate the Lord our Saviour !” 

The history of Dorothea remarkably evinces the beneficial 
effects of pious and careful instruction. It was “an excel- 
lent school-mistress, who instrumentally made the first seri- 
ous impression on her mind. And this she did, by ‘not 
merely teaching her young scholar to read the Scriptures, 
but by aiding her to understand them; and especially, by 
urging on her attention the example of Him who is the great 


object and end of them. 


said the clergyman, “to 


when my soul is 


from me? 


London Vouth’s Guardian. 
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ON THE GOODNESS OF GOD TO MAN. 


1. 
4 


It is thy duty, O man, to be deeply sensible of the gooc 
ness of thy Creator towards thee, and of the preference with 
which.God has honoured thee, in making thee so far supe- 
rior to his other creatures. Every thing in nature conduces 
to thy good. For thee, the sheep is clethed with woul ; 
the ox submits to the yoke; and to satisfy thy wants, they 
are slaughtered by the knife of the butcher. For thee, the 
horse is endued with strength to bear heavy loads, and to 
turn up the furrows of the ground to receive the seeds; for 
thee the silk-worm spins its soft web ; and the bee lays up 
her honey in her waxen cell. 

But the goodness of thy Maker has not rested here; He 
has not only provided for,thy wants, but he has furnished a 
variety of ebjects for thy delight. To gratify thine ear, the 
lark warbles her morning song, whilst she ascends to hail the 
rising sun; the nightingale sits on the lonely bush, and 
pours forth her notes in plaintive accent, sweetened by the 
stillness of the night : the verdant meadows and green lawns 
charm thine eye with their varied beauties: and the air is © 
perfumed with odoriferous breezes. All nature is subservi- 
ent to thy utility and pleasure. 

But, O man, thou art infinitely favoured beyond all other 
creatures, in that noble faculty of reason, which renders thee 
superior to the king of the forest, and makes him obey thy 
commands; which makes the menarch of the ocean contri- 
bute to thy riches ; which enables thee to contemplate with 
delight the grandeur and beauty of the works of nature, and 
to raise thy thought to that God who formed them all. 

When we look around us, and contemplate the vast specta- 
cles of nature; if we soar into the heavens, or dive down in- 
to the deep, we shall find all created things ultimately con- 
ducing to our good: and this consideration should fill our 
hearts with love and gratitude towards our Creator. 

But remember, O man, God has bestowed upon thee, not 
only the blessings of his providence, but the far richer bles- 
sings of his grace. It is this that raises thee so high above 
the brute creation. For thee, the Son of God entered this 
sinful world; for thee he dwelt in mortal flesh ; for thy 
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sins he bled and died 3 and to intercede for thee, he now sits 
at the right hand of the Father, on his throne of glory. 

Surely, then, we cannot more effectually answer the great 
end of our being, and in some degree acknowledge the 
goodness of God, than by cultivating to the utmost of out 
power, those talents which He has graciously been pleased 
to confer upon us, and by devoting our lives to his service. 
—Youth’s Magazine. 









A MOTHER’S LETTERS TO HER SON. 


My very dear Boy, Bedford, July 30, 1812. 

It affords me great pleasure to hear you are cheerfu! 
and contented in your new situation. I hope, my dear, you 
will pay great attention to the instructions you receive from 
your Tutor, remembering, that youth is the golden season 
for improvement. Let your behaviour to your school-fel- 
lows be at all times kind and obliging, and they will love 
you; and do not forget to give your chosen companions 2 
share of your little purchases. “Above all, let me entreat 
you to remember to pray to your heavenly Father that he 
would preserve you from all evil; and bestow his blessing 
upon you. ‘To His care I now commend you, my dear boy. 
That he may grant vou his grace,and prepare your soul for 
heaven, is the ardent desire of 

Your truly affectionate Mother, Ss. C. 


My dearest Boy, Bedford, August 3, 1812 

Now you are absent from me, I feel desirous of writing 
to you as often asI can; and O may I be directed to say 
something that will prove of real benefit to your precious 
and immortal soul! 

It hope, my dear boy, the texts and hymns you have learn- 
ed, will not only be treasured up in your memory, but be 
deeply engraven on your heart: especially bear in mind the 
following portions of Scripture: ‘ My son, give me thine 
heart.’” “ Onething is needful.” Pray daily to God, my 
dear child, that He would grant you his grace, and enable 
you to give up your whole soul to the Lord Jesus. I think 
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vou cannot have forgotten one expression of James Stevens. 
“He shall have my whole heart and soul ; had I a thousand 
hearts, I would give them al! to Jesus.” Could I hear this 
language from your lips, my dear boy, it would rejoice my 
heart far more than to see you made rich in this world, En- 
treat the Lord to give you a “ new heart, and a right spirit 
—this, my dear boy, is the “ one thing needful,” without 
which you cannot be happy in this world, nor be admitted 
intoheaven when you die. This gift is infinitely more valu- 
able than any this world can afford ; the richest that the Al- 
mighty God can bestow upon his creatures in the present 
life. But I must now leave off. Farewell, my dear child. 
May the Lord bless you. Your sister sends her love to you, 
and accept the same, my dear, from 
Your truly affectionate Mother, 


tf. 


~C. 


My very dear Boy, Bedford, Sept. 6, 1812. 

I am fearful you will begin to think it long since you 
heard from me: my thoughts are continually with you, and 
it would afford me greater pleasure than I can express, to see 
you. I hope, if it should please God to spare our lives to 
meet again, I shall see in you, not only a dutiful and affec- 
tionate child, but one who is seeking after heaven and heav- 
enly things. What joy would it afford your dear parents, to 
know that you fear the Lord from your youth; to see you 
earnestly seeking the kingdom of God and his righteousness. 
Remember, my dear child; that you are a dying creature ; 


yes, though you are now young and active, yet in avery little 


time your body must return to the dust, and the eye that 
now sees you, will see you no more for ever. Othen im- 
prove the precious hours that God has given you, to prepare 
for eternity. You cannot begin too soon to think seriously 
about eternal concerns. If you give up your whole soul to 

God, and choose Him for your portion, you will iudeed 
find that “ Wisdom’s ways are ways of pleasantness, and all 
her paths peace.” You will find greater pleasure in pr ay- 
ing to God and serving Him, than you have ever found in 
your boyish sports; and the more you love and honour 
your Creator, the greater will your enjoyment be. This is 
heaven upon earth. The happiness of heaven itself, consists 
in loving and serving God, perfectly. Pray daily to the 
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Lord to change your heart and renew your nature ; You wilf 
then hate sin, and long to be deliv ered from it; you will 
love holiness, and desire to be made holy, even as God is 
holy. 
I was in hopes I should have seen your dear father yester- 
day; whenever he does come, he intends to pass through 
R—; you will, I know, rejoice toseehim. I wish you 
could write me a letter and send by him; I expect him on 
Thursday or Saturday. 

Your dear sister desires her kind love. May the Lord 
bless you, my dear boy, with the best of blessings 5 grant 
you the riches of his grace here, and make you a partakér 
of his glory hereafter! 

I remain, my dear boy, your affectionate mother, §. C. 


KAST INDIA SLAVERY. 


The state of slaves in the East is very different from that 
of the negroes in the West Indies. A man purchased by a 
Hindoo, or a Mahomedan, becomes one of his family, and 
is liable to no greater hardships than the son of his purchas- 
er, and is frequently treated with as much consideration. 
The eldest servant of Abraham’s house ruled over all that 
he had, and was charged by his master with the care of pro- 
viding a wife for his only son: and the manners of the East 
have been so stationary, that no material change has taken 
place in the situation of slaves. Al! the laborious oe- 
cupations of husbandry which [European merchants force 
their slaves in foreign countries to perform, have al- 
ways been carried on in the East by free husbandmen ; and 
all the mechanical arts by tree persons, of particular classes, 
so that the slaves could only be household servants ; and, by 
being constantly in the fa: nilies to which they belonged, they 
acquired claims to tenderness and consideration, which were 


seldom, if ever resisted. 


+. 


CONVERSION BY MEANS OF THE SCRIPTURES 
ALONE. 


The following remarkable narrative is extracted from the 
sort of a Bible Association, at Parramatta, in New South 
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Wales. It is written by the Rey. Samuel Marsden, the 
president of the association. 

** Some time ago, I was called on to visit a young woman, 
about twenty years of age, in one of our districts, who was 
extremely ill, and who wished very much to see me before 
she died. On my arrival at her father’s house, I found her 
heavily afflicted ; and death appeared to be at no great dis- 
tance. Isat by her bed-side, with the Bible in my hand ; 
expecting to find her, as I have but too often found others in 
similar circumstances, ignorant of the first principles of reli- 
gion. 

I read a portion of this sacred book to her ; and was most 
agreeably surprised to find, that she not only, understood the 
letter, but the spirit of the Scriptures. 

{asked her father how she became so well acquainted 
with the Scriptures? he said he did not know—she was al- 
ways reading her Bible at every opportunity, and sometimes 
sat up all night for that purpose. He observed, she was a 
very dutiful daughter: he had alarge family, and she being 
the eldest and very industrious, was of ereat service to her 
mother and the younger branches of the family: the only 
indulgence which she desired, was to be allowed to read the 
Bible, when her work was done: but he could not account 
for her attachment to it; and it seemed very strange to him, 
that she should attend to it so much. I asked him if she was 
in the habit of going to church, as I did not personally know 
her: he said she went sometimes ; but was generally pre- 
vented, from the distance, and the large family which she 
had to attend to. 

This young woman may be said to have obtained her re- 
ligion wholly ‘from the Bible. None of the family knew any 
thing of the Bible but herself. J visited her during the whole 
of her sickness, from the time she sent for me, until she fell 
asleep in Jesus. Her faith was simple—her views of the 
way of salvation clear. She gave me many proofs of this, 
in the various conversations which I had with her during her 
sickness. The Bible was more precious to her than gold : 
she had found it, under the influences of the Divine Spirit, 
her counseller and her guide ; and, by it, she had been 
brought to a knowledge of the only ‘true God, and Jesus 
Christ whom he had sent ; hereby was she ‘filled with a 
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hope full of immortality. Previously to her last sickness, 
she had enjoyed good health: it was in the prime of youth 
and vigour that she had read her Bible, and loved it; so 
that she had not to seek God, for the first time, in this trying 
moment, but found him‘a present help in sickness and in 
the approach of death. The Bible had testified of Christ 
to her: she had found eternal life inthe Bible; and the Di- 
vine promises were both great and precious to her soul.” 


THE AWFUL STATE OF THE IEATHEN. 
From « Sermon preached at Calcutta. 


We have great cause to be thankful for the enlarged spi- 
rit of liberality which has gone abroad. God has “opened 
the hearts of the Christian public : so that, even in times of 
unexampled distress, the riches of their liberality have 
abounded ; and, we trust, will yet abound more and more.* 
Europe knows only by report the forlorn state of the heathen ; 
and yet she opens wide her hand, on every occasion in which 
the glory of God or the welfare of man is concerned. Shall 
we have less commiseration, who are eye witnesses of the 
euilt and misery of an idolatrous people ? 

Our friends at home may be deluded with flattering tales 
of heathen virtue and happiness; but you cannot be deceiv- 
ed. You know that a people without Christ is in a state of 
deplorable wretchedness ; not only from what you read in 
the Word of God, but from what you witness every day- 
To say that they are poor, or that they are starving for want 
of the bread that perisheth, would, with much reason, excite 
your compassion : with what feelings then ought you to view 
their spiritual poverty and wretchedness! They are without 
God, without Christ, and without hope in the world. Un- 
enlightened by the Word of God , they are exposed to every 
species of imposition and delusion, by which life is rendered 
a burden in this world ; while a total unfitness of soul seems 
to darken our hope with respect to the next. 

Idolatry is truly a monster deserving unqualified reproba- 
tion: her garments are rolled in blood: she is supported by 
‘hypocrisy on the one hand, and by ignorance on the other - 
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she is made a subservient slave to rapacious wickedness ; 
and has been a greater source of calamity to the homan 
race, than all the wars which ambition ever waged. Under 
the influence of a miserable delusion, thousands become their 
own tormentors; and think to obtain fellowship with God, 
by rendering themsely es unfit for communion with men. 
Humanity grows pale at the cruelties which Superstition in- 
ilicts on her votaries, or turns away with disgust from the 
vices which follow in her train. 

In attempting to convey the Gospel to India, we propose, 
be only the temporal, but the eternal intersts of more than 
‘millions of people. We hope to rescue miserable 
melt rom the delusion of sacrificing their comfort and their 
lives in the cupidity and falsehood of a people, who triumph 
in the ruin and degradation of their fellow-men. We would 
rescue the widow from the burning pile, on which the living 
andthe dead are consumed together; we would waken the 
sympathies of nature, and give to man an interest in the hap- 
piness of man. T. Ropertson. 





FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
AUTUMNAL REFLECTIONS. 
WE ALL DO FADE AS A LEAF.—Isaiah 64. 6? 


Now roughly blows the boisterous blast 
Of dark and dread November, sad it moans, 
{n mournful strains the requiem of summer, 
Softer season, lovelier far, and crown’d ; 
With wreaths of beauty, ah what fading wreathrs, 
Like all the joys which earth can boast, 
Delightful, but soon fled ; we scarce have time 
To call them fair and lovely, ere they die: 
© how unlike those amaranthine joys, 
Thou great Eternal One, at thy right hand ! 
Alas ! how desolate the spot w here late 
My footsteps roam’d in vernal beauty’s bloom ; 
Soft was the breath of heaven which fann’d 
This grove of oaks, then clad in rivhest green: 
The hillocks too were gay with flow’rets deck’d. 
Now nothing meets my eye, but faded foliage, 
Desolated trees, untenanted, uncheer’d 
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By gentle chorister, or music’s lay. 
O man behold thy doom! 

Thou too alas, shalt fade, shalt quickly fade 

Quench’d is thy eye of fire, wither’d thy bloom. 

As falls the leaf touch’d by the chilling frost 

Of autumn,—so when death’s rude touch 

Severs the string that binds thy trembling sou! 

To its frail tenement,—the structure falls! 

Blasted is all its loveliness,—for ever gone! 

Pensive awhile the fireside group deplore, 

They drop, perhaps, a tear on thy cold urn; ey 

Wak’d by grim death, they start, and castaround’ 

A fearful eye—but soon, ah soon they sink bel ty 

Again to slumber—life’s deceitful visions 

float again before the feverish eye ; 

Fearless they dance along the smooth declivity, 
Unconscious of the desperate descent, 

‘Till in one fatal moment, down they plunge, 





x And are, alas, what they so late deplor’d! 


O God what worms are we! 
How soon our little glass runs out, and we 
Are gone away,—and yet, O stupid mortals, 
We calculate and scheme and thoughtless live, 
As though ages to c»me would find us here, 
‘Tenants of this low soil. 

Kind Saviour look with pity down, 
Dissolve the tie which binds our groveling souls, 
To earth and earthly bliss—teach us to fix 
Our every hope above these lower skies ; 
O teach us to improve our little span, 
That when these fragile frames of mortal mould, 
Shall sink to native dust, our joyous spirits 
May greet that land above, where chilling winds 
Shall never blow—where changes never come, 
But one eternal blooming summer reigns. 

CoRNELIA. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Immortality ; God is a Father to the fatherless; H.S.; Humana ; 
and Domesticus will appear in our next volume. 

On the propriety of connecting the pursuit of letters to the common 
concerns and business of life; A plan for the extension and improve- 
ment of Sabbath Schools ; Reflections on the Fashions and Dress of 
females ; Serious Address to Singers ; Important considerations for 
the young ; The Influence of Thoughts: What is a thought worth ; 
On visiting ; By and Bye ; One thing at atime, have been received. 
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